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well, where the famous racehorse of that name had been
trained. Mr. Rabbits had reported this admiration to the
young preacher, and had arranged that he should make ac-
quaintance with the Mumfords. From their first meeting*
both William Booth and Catherine Mum ford were con-
scious of a strong liking for each other; but it was not until
he had entered upon the period of study and preparation for
ministry among the Reformers, and on the first day of his
freedom from a secular life, that he fell head over ears in
love with this remarkable woman.

Before we tell the story of that love, it is necessary to
say something of the Mumforcl family,

Mrs. Mumford, for whom William Booth cherished a
deep affection and a reverence that reacted on his own
character, was a woman whose history, if it could be told
with fulness, would read like a novel written in collabora-
tion by Charlotte Bronte and George Kliot She wan in
many ways a figure of the epoch, Prom an adventure in
love, full of passion and tragedy, she had passed to a sedate
marriage, and deepened her spiritual life to such a depth
of piety as one finds in Adam Rede. Something of her
love story, told in a style very appropriate to the popular
romances of the period, is to be found in Commissioner
Booth-Tucker's Life of Catherine Booth, lie tells us how
she became engaged in youth to a man in her own social
position, who was approved of by her father, Mr, Milward,
and who appeared to be in every respect a desirable
husband.

Her mother had died some years previously. 1 !er father was
one who felt that his duty to his daughter had ended in .supply-
ing her temporal needs. The aunt, who kept house for him,
was a being of harsh and unsympathetic material No doubt
these loveless surroundings helped Miss Milward to think the
more of her choice, and she fancied herself upon the eve of life-
long felicity. To her friends the match seemed a desirable onef
and had met with unhesitating approbation. The prospects
were brilliant, and the wedding-day had been fixed, when, on
the very eve of her marriage, certain circumstances came to her
knowledge which proved conclusively that her lover was not the
high-souled, noble character that she had supposed him to be;
indeed that he was unworthy of the womanly love and con-